t The troublefome T^aigne 

Admire not at this vnccuftom’d courfe, 

Nor in your thoughts blame not this deede of yours* 
Once ere this time was I inuefted King, 

Your fealtie fworse as Liegemeu to our ftate : 

O nee fince rhat time ambitious weedes haue fprung 
To fraine the beauty of our garden plot : 

But heauens in our conduft rooting thence 
The falle intruders,breakers of worlds peace, 

Haue to our ioy .made fimne-fliine chafe the ftortKC. 

After the which, to try your conftancie. 

That now I fe c is worthy of your names, 

We cran’d once more your helpes for to inueft y* 

Into the right that enuy fought to wracke. 

.Once was I not depofdc.your former choyce; 

Now twice bcene crowned and applauded King ? 

Y our cheered aftion to inflall me to, 

Infers aflured witnefle of your loues. 

And binds me ouer in a Kingly care 
To render loue with lone, rewards of worth 
To bailance downerequitall to the full. 

But thankes the while, thankes Lordings to you all: 

Aske me and vfe me, trie me and finde me yours. 

EJfex. A boone my Lord,at vantage of your words 
We aske to guerdon all our loyalties. 

?emb. We takethe time your Highnefle bids vs aske: 
Pleafe itvou grant, youmakeyour promife good, 

With lefler lode then one fuperfluous haire 
That not remembred falktbfrom your head. 

Jtbn, My wordis paft,receiue your boone my Lords, 
What may it be ? Astce it, and it is yours. 

EJfex. .We craue my Lord to pleafe the commons with 
The libertie of Lady Conjhtnce (bnne : 

Whofe durance darkeneth your Highnefle right. 

As if you kept him prifoner,to the end 
Your fclfe wcredoubtfull of the thing you haue. 

Dimiflc him thence, your Highnefle needes not fearc. 
Twice by.coidcittyou are proclaim’d our King. 

Ptmbrtoke 
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of King fobn . 

--pemb. This if you grant, were all vnto vour good s 
For Ample people mufe you ketpe him elofe 
job. Your w'ords haue fearcht the center of my tiioghfs. 
Confirming warrant of your loyalties, 
pifmifle your counfell.fway my ftate, 
yz lakn doe nothing, but by your confents. 

\yhy how now Philip: what extafie is this ? 

Why cafts thou vp thy eyes to heauen f»? 

There fine Moones appeare. 

Tafi. See/ee my Lord.ftrange apparitions. 

Glancing mine eye to fee the Diadem 
Plac’d by the Bilhops on yofir Highnefle head, 

From forth a gloomy cloud, which curtaine-like 

Difplaid it felfe, I fuddenly efpied 

fiue Moones refk<fting,as you fee them now : 

Eiien in the moment that the Crowne was plac’d 
Gan they appeare, holding the courfe you fee. 

Ioh , What might portend thefe apparitions, 

Vnvfuall Agnes, forerunners ofeuent, 

Prefagersof ftrange terrors to the world : 

Belieue me Lords, the obie& feares me much. 

• Philip, thou toldft me of a Wizard but of late. 

Fetch in the man to defcant of this fliow. 

Pemb. The heauens frowne vpon the finfull earth. 

When with prodigious vnaccuftom’d fignes 
T hey (pot their fuperficies with liich woHder. 

Ejfexy Before the ruines of Ierufakm, 

Such meteors were the Enfignes of his wrath, 

That hafl’ned to deftroy the faultfull towne. 

Enter the T aflard with the Prophet . . 

Ioh. Is this the man ? 

It is my Lord. 

M». Prophet of Pomfret/or fo I heare thou art, 

' G That - 
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